














Lu. VIIL—No. 367.] 


REBELS FIRING ON 
SUPPLY-TRAIN, 


ea cra ketch of an at 
i ir I ] 
f tl I Aft Ww i tl 
( 1 1. ¥ y had r small ix 
t Cha I n W t f ace of 
| r con at 8 rs, it wa 
supply- 1 Of | } wor \ 
i the sket t- | rts | 
Upon the crags of J fol 
I king tl river, were teams | 
e of picl f Longstreet’s | those behind 
: wh - TI tion forward, we 
n the rear of r works at Chat xtricably 
uarded. Captain Goree had after firing 
king party. 1 y way of the train i 
. 


* 


7 
G 
. 
? 


=< 


= — = Fea 
= =o 
= #4. 


— 


— 
= — 
= ee ae 


NGSTREETS 


euHalg 


NEW YORK, 8. 


Har 


r nd ha 
i front of l 
it the m th i 
+ and 
: r i 
‘ ‘ 
1 
v 
th \ 
jua 
ised wa 
w ab 
e ha f 


, 


ATURDAY, J 


FEUPRA 


4 


iA 


NU 


SIEGE O} 


TRALS 


CHARLESTON 


[Segrcuer 


O that 
f Ai 


Rk fale | 
(ay? 4 
aA Sp 


oA 


Bl ic 
m he 


Wi, 
| ve 


AP 
a 
eS iy 
f 











ho 





trates, 


Mr. PI 
J 
| 
q 
ii 
" 


may 


” 


y 


‘ G 1M“ will pe s 
| 
r t |} At I I Ss for t 
y 9 t i | 
‘ of 
} ‘ 1 wi 7 } 

o¢ } ‘ 7 

A , ' 


t I I 
I his; and ¢ vitness of t 
; | to A 
‘ I 5. t is tl \ 
not 1 t! pl ners 
ry t i to i 
} g I S he § 
| } r snot r t 
\[ P } ! 1 t t} rs 
: | they } no } » take t 
hye i tt pe I 8 inf n 
1A y of the Gover 
i ta T 





h we shared 


nk 


< | ca © §s 
r 
} 7 é i the 
| 
I I 18 i 
in -} 1 t s Oo! 
| be ws no « 
fas 
n | Do 1 t us become ¢ 
! | horr come wa f 
j : | merely | re S 
| hapl rs who are 
" f who have that 7 | 
I 
LD. » f rs hat t peop! 
; ‘ +} . . 2 
' t that in the rebels s 
, | to the stern ( t 
! T >” 4 
SOLDIER'S PAY. 
H \ No t the d 
ls , 
‘ - Li 
| { to 1 
, y the same t 
I ] I A 8 H 
oie - } . or il law 7 
I pal ten al 
( l ( i t 
1 l Free St 
t — Mf 
¢ so] M 
sO, 1 t I M I 
M“ it W 
y, % 
: I Unit 
le fF M 
} § : t 
: . ‘ q r t | ’ 
chan I 
is ' 
\\ 


utayr 


tter 


Or 


OUR MEN AT RICHMOND. 


and ot 


Mr. 


} 

. « 
1} 
l 

‘ 
} 
es ¢ 


)] uy 


[| JANUARY 9, 1864, 


emn assurance the 


» men were mustered in. ar 
} . 


I ‘ \ heroi 1 doci a 
é And tl s 
: re j c T 
not 3 I make no trouble wh 


United Stat 


» and they w 





ment ot ? And! > we a right 
rex {1 i » ready to 
ress ¢ i hh our nh ave ge m 





urg n Cong the passage of a law to; 
t! soldiers of the I 1 army exactly; 
S paid For \W repre nt 
Ww the s ‘ s ¢t] I s tf 


has been another ration at ¢} 


HERI 


ly 
| A NOBLE PUBLIC INTEREST. 
| manly art of - 3 ] L 


! k He and his wif 
lt ind dre 
| On t ‘ ' in is t 
at a | } port I 
i ¢ h t | tha , 
| | shee 
: ‘ d : 
+ } 
} let y bu ‘ 
; 1 4 
; , , 
i " A I ches pr 
] ] + ] ; ’ 


reets H in 
} rkal und imp< ‘ 
‘ } had } 
7 : sary 
" 
} ' ' ~ | A i I 
i } tt ‘ 
r 
| i wo ! s t I t 
| hs ¥ iad 
| 
' , } ‘ 


v are | blac 5, t 
f human s Thei 
| fi I t t and inf The « 
r t | p T I | 
ld I Why 1, 8 ld res | 
id I I ] i ’ Ss 
| ot! 5 pal l pl g 
i « 5 W it I 
y plead in ju cation if did 1 
it rtoitf 


HE rebels resolved some t hat all 
1¢ | t W nd 
; the Stat author a 1 4} r « 2 
then we } el l t 
g 1 me \ l we know 
| prot le capture of ot i t t! 
kar tory, and v¥ t tt ‘ t 


1} haw ¢ » te 
ly careful t. The officer 
ter I s well as tary 
| ( r il ire a gt 
‘ } a 1 they pe l rt} 
D he G ent | t this 
b their are pr 





Janvary 9, 1864.] 





Captain Cabot Pussell of the colored reciment. | lect Committ a Na sl Bankr Ls 
Tlad he ¢ t e was 8 nd tt _| 8 ‘ Phe Secret ‘ 
t . ‘ r ( 
wou ys if I I ‘ , 
tr ( ral ( ’ I tt " ti : . A 
i k . ' t of t : 
ne , decea g ‘ 
t Beauregard retu 1 answer that there was . 
. oe tee I t I . ‘ 
n) such prisoner | 1 alse P t of 
It the resolution of the rebels has been carried | ed t s of « i 
into effect, and any of t have 1 sold : ree of w Mr. A 
into sl rv or put toa 1, t sity of the G C } 
4 . n i 
‘ ut is pl t But « it do nothing | t — 
t lve the tervi ] t? br r the repeal 
t titat l 
= - f " 
ter t ta eT ) 
MY LORD HARTINGTON AGAIN. | i. + 
Ir will be remetr red that a voung I a " 
! | ; | ’ 


r : nt r ! 
r } 
; ‘ 
Lt , l r. 
‘ ta » ect 


‘ | } rect . | 
| l icy 
' 
| 
‘ . 
i i 
} ' rr ; 
| it) Mr 
} ' 

: \ | 
| 
| 

r+ | 

t ! 

I 
i ‘ I | 

a ‘ P | 
i 
‘ ‘ is | 
s i P least, | 


T of M ) ¢ ‘ i » collece 
' t has «x ‘ t} } . 


—the fair . 
vis to tr 2 in the free lat 
’ i and we led y 
| t the 
They 
It s through the « I I} | 
1 t re traitors, and a t Vallan- | 
; ' 
1 ieader, ar abuse of their « t 1 
‘ bnSe ‘ D 
i ra = k man | 
+ ‘ 4 I hav | 
rf ) eld | 
4 i Bed I wi rs of 
erned ] In | 
iM ' | 
} x : { 
y y 
| : 
li be | tl 
} 
I t ctl St 
sy freak ot tt | 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. | 


CONGRESS, | 
r 9 I tions presented ¢ — 


‘ : ‘ 
i n } < bx e 
t lara, to incl , 
. ft 
I I t re t f 











; : 
art . 
r . " 
} | : the - 
| t 
I ! 
} Mr. 7 i 
t S War t 
n ae “ r v 
it at ‘ 
fi } ‘ 
‘ r23. Vv . 
.—Mr. Wilson introduc 
t Mr 
fn ti ©, be e 
I i States tl , 
Any com] a for | 
t " 

~ at iner int hie Cod. 
bor D> e, M l 1, Weeat | 
M ; ' , Hed ir | 
t t law of M 4 Ry in | 

ir 
, t was taken | 
. é nm the Sena 
Aft » } ) } = | 
‘ . 


rred with: bill passed, ——— Des r 28. Be 


HARPER'S WEERLY. 


| 
j A 
4 
“ r 
AVI ‘s FX ITI 
V 
{ \ 
A 
N 
‘ k ¢ 
( 
f \ and < 
a 
; 
t 
‘ 4 
' 
( 
i4 | ‘ 
t 
‘ € ry it AL 
st t 
TI NI rt 
thi fa t 
i i 
, , 
ted ' .t r 
in I t 
" ‘ 
4 of 
t Bout , 
f re Tv 
‘ ret ‘ 17 
K 
The | al 
CHARLES N 
The ort of t [ 
t I t 
‘ € ’ 
I ~ i 
ré fi le € t 
( G ¢ 
i , 
1 D> f 
‘ xe 2 af 
s not sta i 
' and t 
} pe 
t e ur (rere ( 
Onn 7 t ‘ 
th } , 
‘ id I i I 
sent tol na nt t 
l if ‘ 0 
four w i t ‘ ( 
erecting I ‘ 


ARKANSAS 
A strong Union feeling is being devel 





et the 
ts of the aba tofu 
Ind an Arkar fally « 
from Fort 8 ta that t 
M¢ .¥ ther rebet leade ‘ 
; —- elves to ( 
t idome el ‘ 
te a it } ves of the Pre 1 t A 
ti rhe question of mod the A 
tion to er race tl Case Of the 


being mooted in Washington. 


Tus “ ALABAMA,” 


The Alahama } tur 
oh ber e left the ( i ¢ +e | 
Tthe tr t , 
bat did not enter, At | 
but ay ntlw « N “ 
t ed Ame ! . 
One was the Ar . bour ‘ ug 
other the Winged st l 
EXCHAN cE OF PRI N 
It 1 that ar 
‘ 
I wh t tt 
‘ lr 
t he r ‘ ther 
( , 
, ‘ 
‘ | t 
, ; 1 - 
i 
‘ 


t 


until they, their crews, and passengers, ; 


, M Ined 
( rr 
‘ v 
‘ 
t 
V t I ) 
‘ ‘ \ 
" ‘ 
mh | 
: 
rs THERN 
rape A 


t 
‘ 
t 
} 
' ‘ 
FOREIGN 
I 
Tr I 
i 
. 
‘ 
; " 
‘ 
‘ 
» Ar 
F 
rl . 
T 
Pp ‘ 
| 
‘ 4 
' : 
( 
oN ) 
| 


een exam. | February, exp 


re&Ms 


ARMY 


progress seven I 


AND 


‘ 








() . HARPER'S WEEKLY. [ Janvary 9, 1864 


HUA a 
| i qty Hi 
{| Ht i 1} 
| ill 

AMT i Hil i 

iW i ik \ 

AN HOM AAA 
it H | 
tl) 


ay i th | 


il 
(i mv ii 
A hy rv 













| 
M 





\ iN HN 
| th ml i My i 
HLH Wt HANIA ATTIRE TAH 
a a 
TM il Lin) | i" si Wit i iy i 
pon A 
hy i aaa 
THA AT \ 
a A 
} i 1 ii IM 
iN 





i) 
AMA 
WN ult 


i 


i y 


it 





} ih 
i 
vi ( ‘ 
nt 
ee yy Ok 
il | 


Yay! 

h 

i) 
mat VN) 
¢ ia } 
= o 4) / 
\ i 
AG 
7 ) 


at 
4 
4 } 
? \ 
‘ 
] 
\ 
, 
HN idl 
(My }) | 
i, j 
AM 
Wit) 
; 
"a 


| a | 
ths sii wl in ERY } a 















ED CANNON.—Sketrcuep spy Me, 


ae | 


LHUOMAS—THE CA 


HEAD-QUARTERS OF GENERAL 


Tuxovors R. Dayis.—[Sse Pacx 23.] 


he ae iin abla! alleen || 


a SL, 








s.] 


—SkeTcuep by Mr. Tusxopvors R. Davis.—(Sse Pacr 23 


ED CANNON 


APiLI 


THOMAS—TUE 


HEAD-QUARTERS OF GENERAL 








e 


Janvary 9, 1864.]- 





CHARGI 





FORI 


O! 





SAUNDERS 


COLONEL CREIGIITON’S 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


BRIGADE AT THE BATTLE OF RINGGOLD.—Sxercuep sy Mr. Turovor 


ASSAULTED BY A PORTION OF LONGSIREET'S < LIPS.—SKETCHED By My: LMERULM 








eb eee + enn 


eae ad 








aie HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





LOOKOUT. Lin ; -— Pi: aces ell yrangy: 
¢ by Dr. i f ‘ I 
, lict I 
‘ , LR iH 
1 
‘ th tat tn 1 ‘ 
f | n VW 
‘ s VV i 
t he . I I 
r 
. a | I ( I 
* |’ ra t = . 
H 
i 7 ry t 
i ! H 
. , 
I 
} ) | 
H Mr. ¢ I 
I | 
/ . 1 M 
bh] i B 
VV and 
Bu 
p :; t. and « , 
t +} 
f { Q.! I 
] 
j ‘ 
E ts of applause, that neither criet for dar t. A 
VERY HARD CASH dig ea so pl temp ener g odie | ty 
A tn | n Brit feel w nm ¢ r | 1 ’ t f t t ] 
‘ . . - . . ‘ x r 
By CHARLES READE, E 
AUT ' WT r ‘ 
_ ] 1! t 1 
, LVI ( t I I | 
I i I / ‘ t 
Tarr i that Har lit I l i 
H ( D id | [ but1 
4 ! | pl lef ia! | i m 
i { , | i f ‘ im il ’ 
W The " i 
‘ ff 1 l | \ 
J , wi r! ‘ 
D a Now, I 1 ti that i 
| 
kind it ] on t t S 1 the « t 
[ rat ! VW un 
M \ Ila 
tv? We | 
' We ¢ " 1 
i I 
itt] I ( I 
f of insanit ’ Mr. ( 
| “f lv ma f n : 
t to } . ; ta £14.000. B se] 
1 Da ur par Li _ 
F t rest } ‘ 1 . ¢ ' | 
z HAPTER LIX 
4 ' ( I 
} TY 
| H I | 
i I I | I Old T 
Mr. R H i 
£14.000 I I 
t , os th Mr. ( | 
l | iH \ H ( R iH 
Li I ! i 
\ ( f } A I 
H I 
’ iI | } 
\ i Alt 
ft 
} ta I 
h? 1 ( D o: 
} ] ’ th £14 ‘ I 
I til 1) Mr. ( 
lodd use R Hi De 
D £14,001 
t 1 R I y 
called to « W 
' 
‘ ! S at Ri iH I 
] t Her L On « i 
No T 
I H Ss} 
“ + i n « f 
4 t l Ww i ] } 
3 by | , » tl H 
ind, i £ ) 
en f I . kes an att pt f | 
I but t 
sh ly 
x B ce ie iT l t 
f I } 
Ay 4} ‘ 
1 N 
1} : 
F | t : 
( W , 
y } 1) ] 
rt t H 
' j t 
I I } j ‘ t 
| ‘] I 
' 
1) I t B 
F } 
1 | unnoe" nt I r | 
, ~ } t on I t 
1 « nd ' 1) 
IY A ‘> | 
¥ | I 
| iH \ 
H 
j Ha } 
G — tr ™ - 
N my lord witnesses j Ss] . , k ca 





[January 9, 1864, 


he 1 tw tr 
' 
1 
I 
\ 
t | 
. | 
j ) 
\ 
\\ 
{ 
' { 
I 
i ( 
OT 1¢ ’ 
, 
l { 


re W ext 
Nd ‘T 
7 - 
) 
I 
| 
R 
| LD 
nf 
uA r 
i 
D : 
Dr. Ss 
‘ 
+ ¢ 
M ( 
’ 
“ 
; ; 
. 
} nd 
! H 
} +} 
: 
I 
\ 
_ D 





na 





January 9, 1864.) HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


If ha Y ' 
: ” r , ri l Frank I I 
\ at 1) th fort 
( t ] rew 
( They d } ‘ ‘ 


, j ' 0) 
t st 1 t 
ia { } 
! 5 7 
i} 

I Al 
and e ] } ‘ } 
‘ hy } y 





\\) 


ari 


nit 


y : 


se al 


3 
~ 
oe 
=) 
So 
4 
= 
q 
i! 

a 
= 
io" 
Ai 
—~ 
<4 
RnR 
> 
x 
o 
4 
Ai 
2 
ee 
= 
—_ 
4 
n 
R 
<q 
= | 
3 
jem 
=] 
4 
— 


r 























HT v\ THE DITCH.—Suxercuxn sy Mr. Tuzovoug R. Davis—([Sex Page 23.) 











THE SCOUT’S NARRATION. 




















Ir was in the bleak mountain country of East 
| <« the evening was growing late, and the 
: e was smouldering lower and lower, but we 

ll sat around it, for the spell of the scout’s mar- 

| t of -telling we were none of us will- 

tod lve Captain Charlie Leightun had been 

i tenant in a Michigan Battery at the com- 

nt of the war, but a natural love of excite- 

ent and restl 1es8 of soul had early prompted 

him to seek employment as a scout, in which he 

soon rose t nusual eminence Hie is a man of 

t t, well educated, and of a ‘quick, 

brain The tale la about to relate is 

est lection of it as it fell from his lips, and 

if t s aught « legance in its diction as here 

pres lit is all} wl He had been delight- 

i of the war, most of which were 

owt experience, when I expressed 

a omething of | first attempt at 

a nely assented, took a long pull 

at ! flask and iced his yarn; and 

I thought that I had r ! handsomer man 

t Charlie Leighton the out, as he carelessly 

] 1 there, wi*h the ruddy gleams of the dying 

n-fire occasio~ally fiickering over his strongly- 

1 intellig fac and his curling black hair 

’ fitfully the night wind, which now came 
down the ruountain fresher and chillier. 

It happened ‘n Western Virginia, said he. I 
had been personally acquainted with our command- 
er, General R., before the war imenced, and 
] it ited hort time previous to the date 

tory, that I desired to try my luck in the 

er of which a vast deal was required 

t teract t guerrillas with which the Blue 
Rid rly tee i at that tim ne night, late in 
t the vear, I w lelighted to receive or- 

t t at his head rtex The General 

1 i few words, and iny instructions were 
" 

] aid } ‘My only reliable scout 

rth) wa lied last night at the lower 

l nd Ger 1 F. (the rebel nn under) has 

head urters at the Sed] Mansion on the 
| 0d,” 

‘Very well,” said I, beginning to feel a little 
q er 

I want you to go to the Sedley Mansion,” was 
t 1 rejoinder 

re there Why it’s in the heart of the en- 
e position !” was my smazed ejaculation. 

Just the reason I want it done,” resumed the 
General “Listen: I attack to-morrow at day- 
| F. knows it, or half suspects it, and will 

ther on the centre or the left wing. I must 

w wh The task is thick with danger—reg- 

ir life and death I'wo miles from here, midway 

to the ens outposts, and six paves beyond the 

f) nd mile-stone, are two rockets propped on the 

inside of a hollow stumy Mackworth placed them 

there yesterday. You are to slip te F.’s quarters 

to-night, learn what I want, and hurry back to the 

hollow stun if he masses on the centre, let off 

é rocket; if on the left, let off both. This duty, 

I wat, abounds with danger. You must start 
immediately, and alone. Will you go?” 





Everv thing considered, I think I voted in the 





pretty readily, but it required a slight 
str Nevertheless, consent I did, and imme- 
liat left the tent to make ready. 

It nearly ten o'clock when, having received 
af litional words of advice from the chief, I 
set forth on my perilous ride. The country was 
9 » familiar t © I had little fear of losing 
my way, which was no inconsiderable advantage, I 

tell you Riding slowly at first, as soon as I 
} | 


issed our last outpost, I put sprrs to my horse 
thoroug! 1 which the General 


a glorious gray ugh-bred 


ut lent me for the occasion) and fled down the 
intain at breakneck pace. It was a cool, 

tv, uncertain night—almost frosty, and the 

try was wild and desolate. Mountains and 

s were the ruling features, with now and then 

that diversification of the broomy, irregular plateau 
th w ir mountain scenery is occasionally 


ft 1. Leontinued ny rapid pace with but little 
tion until I d at the further extremity of 


art 


fthese plateaux. Here I brought up sharply 
le a block of granite, which I recognized as the 
1d mile-stone. Dismounting, I proceeded to 
ollow stump which the General had intimated, 


finding the rockets there, examined them well 
1 


to make sure of their efliciency—remounted, and 
us away again. But now I exercised much more 
aution in my movements I rode more slowly, 
nt my horse on the turf at the edge of the road. 





to deaden the hoof-beats, and also short- 
the chain of my sabre, binding the scabbard 

to prevent its Still I was 
but tore my hendkerchief in two and 
) either heel the rowel of my spurs, 
had a little tinkle of their own 
awake 


jingling. 


wide with my eves every 
in the hope of catching a glimpse of 
landmark 
in the moonlight, which now began 
fuintly— or to hear the snort of a steed, the 
any thing, any thing to guide 
But no: 
camp-fires they were dead ; 
they were struck Not 
ry thing was quiet as the 
untain around 


the glimmer of a camp 


ve W r of the lurking foe. 
been an‘ 

re had been any tent 

: sound Fx 


me 





rose 


in 
and hoods of mist, cheerless 
been 


me 





ling, as if their solitude had neve 
n The was driving through a weird 

sky, with something desolate and sol- 
her haggard face that seemed like an omen 
And in spite of my efforts to be cheerful I 


loneliness } 


moon 


raged 


tl on and sense of danger creep 
my flesh and touch the bones 
it those who have actually experienced it 
ly neeive of the apprehensions which 
the breast of him, howsoever brave, who 
ws himself to be alone in the midst of enemies 
who are invisible. The lion-hunter of Abyssinia is 


encompassed with peril when he makes a pillow of 


—— ————— 


his gun in the desert; and our own pioneer slum- 
bers but lightly in his new cabin when he knows 
that the savage, whose monomania is vengeance, is 
prowling the forest that skirts his clearing. But 
the lion is not always hungry ; and even the Indian 
may be conciliated. The hunter confronts his ter- 
rible antagonist with something deadlier than feroc- 
ity. * The hand that levels and the eye that directs 
the rifled tube are nerved and fired by ‘‘ the mind, the 
spirit, fhe Promethean spark,” which, in this case, 
is indeed a “tower of strength.” And the settler, 
with promises and alcohol, may have won the sav- 
to himself. But to the solitary scout, at mid- 
night, every turn of the road may conceal a finger on 
a hair-trigger ; every stump or bush may hold a foe 
in waiting. If he rides through a forest it is only 
in the deepest shadow that he dares ride upright; 


age 


and should he cross an open glade, where the star- 
light or moonshine drops freely, he crouches low on 
the saddle and hurries across, for every second he 
feels he may be a target. His senses are painfully 
alive, his faculties strained to their utmost tension. 

By way of a little episode, I knew a very success- 
ful scout, who met his death, however, on the Penin- 
sula, who would always require a long sleep imme- 
diate ly after an expedition of peril, if it had lasted 
but a few hours, and had apparently called forth no 
more muscular exertion than was necessary to sit 
the saddle. But, strange as it n 1y seem, he would 
complain of overpowering fatigue, and immediately 
drop into the most profound slumber. And I have 
been informed that this is very frequently the case 
I can only attribute it tothe fact that, owing to the 


extreme and almost abnormal vivacity—I think of 
no better word—of the faculties and senses, a man 
on these momentous occasions lives ficice or thr 


as fast as ordinarily ; and the usual nerve-play and 
wakefulness of a day and night may thus be con- 
centrated in the brief period of a few hours. 

But to resume: I felt to the full this apprehen- 
sion, this anxiety, this exhaustion, but the knowl- 
edge of my position and the issues at stake kept my 
blood flowing. I had come to the termination of 
the last plateau or plain, when the road ly m 
down the side of a ravine, with a prospect ahead o 
nothing but darkness. Here, too, | was compelled 
to make more noise, as there was no sod for my 
horse to tread on, and the road was flinty and rough 
in the extreme. But I kept on as cautiously as pos- 
sible, when suddenly, just at the bottom of the 
ravine, where the read began to ascend the oppo- 
site declivity, I came to a dead halt, confronted by 
a group of several horsemen, so suddenly that the: 
seemed to have sprung from the earth like phan- 
toms. 

‘*Why do you return so slowly?” said one of 
them, impatiently. ‘‘ What have you seen? Did 
you meet Colonel Craig?” 

For a moment—a brief one—I gave myself up for 
lost; but, with the rapid reflection and keen inven- 
tion which a desperate strait will sometimes super- 
induce, I grasped the language of the speaker, and 
formed my plan accordingly. ‘* Why do you re- 
turn so slowly?” I had been sent somewhere, then. 
‘** What have you seen?” I had been sent as a spy, 
then. ‘Did you meet Colonel Craig?” Oho! I 
thought, J will be Colonel Craig. No, I won't: I 
will be Colonel Craig’s orderly. So I spoke out 
boldy : 

“Colonel Craig met your messenger, who had 
seen nothing, and advised him to scout down the 
edge of the creek for half a mile. But he dispatch- 
ed me, his orderly, to say that the enemy appear to 
be retreating in heavy masses. Iam also to con- 
vey this intelligence to General F.” 

The troopers had started at the tones of a strange 
voice, but seemed to listen with interest and with- 
out suspigion. 

“Did the Colonel think the movement a real re- 
treat or only a feint?” asked the leader. 

‘He was uncertain,” I replied, beginning to feel 
secure and roguish at the same time; ‘‘ but he bade 
me to say that he would ascertain; and in an hour 
or two, if you should see one rocket up to the north 
there, you might conclude that the Yankees were 
retreating; if you should see two, then you might 
guess that they were not retreating, but stationary, 
with likelihood of remaining inert for another day.” 

**Good!” cried the rebel. ‘Do you know the 
way to the General's quarters 7” 

“}-¢hink I can find it,” said I; “although I am 
not familiar with this side of the mountain.” 

‘It’s a mile this side of the Sedley Mansion,” 
said the trooper. ‘‘ You will find some pickets at 
the head of the road. You must there leave your 
horse, and climb the steep, when you will see a 
farm-house, and fifteen minutes’ walk toward it will 
bring you to the General’s tent. I will go with you 
to the top of the read.” And, setting off at a gal- 
lop, the speaker left me to follow, which I hesitated 
not todo. Now, owing to their mistake, the coun- 
tersign had not been thought of; but the next picket 
would not be likely to swallow the same dose of si- 





lence, and it was a lucky thing that the trooper led 
the way, for he would ,each them first, and 1 would 
have a chance to catch the pass-word from his lips. 
Sut he passed the picket so quickly, and dropped 
the precious syllables so indistinctly, that I only 
caught the first of them—* Tal/y”—while the re- 
mainder might as well have been Greek. Tally, 
tally, tally what? Good God! thought I, what can 


it be? Tally, tally—here I am almost up to the 
pickets!—what can it be? Tallyho? No, that’s 
English. Talleyrand? No, that’s French. God 
help me! Tally, tally 


“ TALLAHASSEE!” I yelled, with the inspiration 
of despair, as I dashed through the picket, and their 
leveled carbines sank toothless before that wonder- 
ful spell—the Countersign. 

Blessing my stars, and without further mishap, 
I reached the place indicated by the trooper, which 





was high up on the side of the mountain—so high 
that clouds were forming in the deep valley below. 
Making my bridle fast, | clambered with some dif- 
ficulty the still ascending slope on my left. 
traordinary caution was required, . 


Ex- 
i almost crept 
toward the farm-house, and soon perceived the tent 
of the rebel chief. A solitary guard was pacing be- 
tween it and me—probably a hundred yards from 
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the tent. Perceiving that boldness was my only 
plan, I sauntered up to him with as free-and-easy an 
air as I could muster. 

‘* Who goes there ?” 

“A friend.” 

“« Advance and give the countersign.” 

I advanced as near as was safe, and whispered 
‘* Tallahassee,” with some fears as to the result. 

‘It’s a d—d lie!” said the sentry, bringing his 
piece to the shoulder in the twinkle of an eye. 
‘That answers the pickets but not me.” Click, 
click, went the rising hammer of the musket. 

I am a dead man, thought I to myself; I am a 
dead man unless the cap fails. Wonderful, mar- 
velous to relate, the cap did fail. The hammer 
dropped with a dull, harmless thug on the nipple. 
With the rapidity of thought and the stealth of a 
panther I glided forward and clutched his wind- 
pipe, forcing him to his knees, while the gun slipped 
to the ground. There was a fierce but silent strug- 
gle. The fellow could not speak for my hand on 
his throat; but he was a powerful man, with a 
bowie-knife in his belt, if he could only get at it. 
But I got it first, hesitated a moment, and then 
drove it in his midriff to the hilt; and just at 
that instant his grinders closed on my arm and bit 
to the Restraining a cry with the utmost 
difficulty, I got in another blow, this time home, 
and the jaws of the rebel flew apart with a start, for 
my blade had pressed the spring of the casket. 
Breathless from the struggle, I lay still to collect 
my thoughts, and listened to know if the inmates 
of the tent had been disturbed. But no; a light 
was shining through the canvas, and I could hear 
the low murmur of voices from within, which I had 


bone. 


before noticed, and which seemed to be those of a 
number of men in earnest consultation. I looked 
The slouched 
hat had fallen off in the scufile, and the pale face of 
the dead man was upturned to the scant moonlight. 
It was a young, noble, and exceedingly handsome 
face, and I noticed that the hands and feet were small 
and beautifully shaped; while every thing about 


the body denoted 


at the corpse of the rebel remorsefully. 


it to have been the mansion of a 
gentle soul. Was it a fair fight? did | 
attack him justly ? thought I; and, in the sudden 
contrition of my heart, I almost knelt to the ground. 
But the sense of my great peril recurred to me, 
stifling every thing else, however worthy. I took 
off the dead man’s overcoat and put it on, threw my 
cap away and replaced it with the fallen sombrero, 
and then dragged the corpse behind an outhouse of 
the farm that stood close by. Returning, I picked 
up the gun, and began to saunter up and down in a 
very commendable way indeed; but a sharp ob- 


gallant, 


server might have noticed a furtiveness and anxiety 
in the frequent glances I threw at the tent, which 
would not have augured well for my safety. 1! 
drew nearer and nearer to the tent at every turn, 
until I could almost distinguish the voices witbin ; 
and presently after taking a most minute survey of 
the premises, I crept up to the tent, crouched down 
to the bottom of the trench, and listened with all 
my might. I could also see under the canvas. 
There were half a dozen rebel chieftains within, 
and a map was spread on a table in the centre of 
the apartment. At length the consultation was at 
an end, and the company rose to depart. I ran 
back to my place, and resumed the watchful saunter 
of the guard with as indifferent an air as possible, 
drawing the hat well over my eyes. 

The generals came outside of the tent and looked 
about a little before they disappeared. Two of 
them came close to me and passed almost within a 
yard of the sentry’s body. But they passed on, 
and 1 drew a deep breath of relief. A light still 
glimmered through the tent, but presently that, 
too, vanished, and all was still. But occasionally 
I would hear the voice of a fellow sentry, or per- 
haps the rattle of a halter in some distant manger. 

I looked at my watch. It was two o'clock 
would be five before I could fire the signal, and the 
attack was to be at daybreak. 

Cautiously as before, 1 started on my return, 
reaching my horse without accident. Here I aban- 
doned the gun and overcoat, remounted, and started 
down the mountain. ‘* Tallahassee” let me through 
the first picket again, but something was wrong 
when I cantered down the ravine to the troopers to 
whom I had been so confidentially dispatched by 
Colonel Craig. Probably the genuine messenger, 
or perhaps the gallant Colonel himself had paid 
them a yisit during my absence. At any rate, I 
saw that something unpleasant was up, but resolved 
to make the best of it. 

** Tallahassee !” I cried, as I began to descend the 
ravine. 

‘* Halt, or you're a dead man!” roared the lead- 
ing trooper. ‘He’sa Yank!” ‘*Cut him down!” 
chimed in the others. 

**Tallahassee! Tallahassee!” I yelled. And com- 
mitting my soul to God, I plunged down the gully 
with sabre and revolver in either hand. 

Click—bang! something grazed my cheek like a 
hot iron. Click—bang again! something whistled 
by my ear with an ugly intonation. And then I 
was in their midst, shooting, stabbing, slashing, 
and swearing like a fiend. The rim of my hat 
flopped over my face from a sabre cut, and I felt 
blood trickling down my neck. But I burst away 
from them, up the bank of the ravine, and along 
the bare plateau, all the time yelling ‘‘ Tallahas- 
see! Tallahassee!” without knowing why. I could 
hear the alarm spread back over the mountain by 
halloos and drums, and presently the clatter of pur- 
suing steeds. But I fled onward like a whirlwind, 
almost fainting from excitement and loss of blood, 
until I reeled off at the hollow stump. 

Fiz, fiz! one, two! and my heart leaped with ex- 
ultation as the rushing rockets followed each other 
in quick succession to the zenith, and burst on the 
gloom in glittering showers. Emptying the re- 
maining tubes of my pistol at the nearest pursuer, 
now but fifty yards off, I was in the saddle and 
away again, without waiting to see the result of my 
aim. It was a ride for life for a few moments; but 
I pressed as noble a steed as ever spurned the foot- 
stool, and as we neared the Union lines the pursuit 
dropped off. When I attained the summit of the 
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first ridge of our position, and saw the day break 
faintly and rosily beyond the pine-tops and along 
the crags, the air fluttered violently in my face, the 
solid earth quivered beneath my feet, as a hundred 
cannon opened simultaneously above, below, and 
around me. Serried columns of men were swing- 
ing irresistibly down the mountain toward the op- 
posite slope; flying field-pieces were dashing off 
into position; long lines of cavalry were haunting 
the gullies, or hovering like vultures on the steep; 
and the blare of bugles rose above the roar of the 
artillery with a wild, victorious peal. The two 
rockets had been answered, and the veterans of the 
Union were bearing down upon the enemy’s weak- 
ened centre like an avalanche ofgire. 

‘* So that is all,” said the scout, rising and yawn- 
ing. ‘*The battle had begun in earnest. And 
maybe I didn’t dine with General R. when it was 


over and the victory gained. Let's go to bed.” 


A VOICE FROM BELLE ISLE. 
** Sick, and in prison.” 
Poor Tom’s just gone! I closed his eyes. 
He died in muttering low the text 
That says, ‘‘They never hunger more. 
I lie and wonder who'll go next. 
So many waiting at Death’s door— 
To some it opens Paradise. 


Oh help! oh help! We'll all go mad! 
The dread ul, gnawing hunger-pain 
Comes lack, and with a giant's grasp 
Holds life and reason in its clasp: 
It works like hell-fire in the brain; 
If Death would come we could be glad. 


Once we had friends and country too 
Did all die starving? tell me, Jack! 
Where's mother? where's the dear old flag? 
Horrah! Ill fight whilo there’s a rag. 
Off boys! why do you keep me back? 
Stand by the old Red, White, and Blue! 


Ah, is it death? I can not see! 

I had a dream. Oh help! Be quick! 
Come mother, Ruth! (Don’t say I died 
With Tom, poor Tom! dead by my side.) 

Who says, “‘J was in prison sick, 

And yet ye came not unto me.” 


“JT was athirst, and hungered too.” 


Ah then He knows our agony! 
Read, Jack, how cunning Satan tried 
To tempt Him! Id be satisfied 
To die ten deaths, Jack, just to see 
Our army marching here for you! 


How many, Jack, are on the floor? 
Poor fellows! ‘There is little Jim! 
How can they starve a child to death? 
Cry, Jack, out oud! My dying breath 
Must bring our boys to rescue him 
And all the thirteen thousand more. 


Why don’t they come? How could we see 
Them starving, prisoned here? I'd choke 
‘At food until I'd raised a band 
Who'd vow with steadfast heart and hand 
To dare and die until we'd broke 
Their prison-doors and set them free. 


But, Jack, no matter! We won't flinch 
From death by starving, if the Lord 
Do suffer this. But this I know! 
I'd slay my country’s deadly foe 
In honest battle with my sword, 
But not in prison, inch by inch. 


Oh, Jack, come close! I’m going fast! 
If you get home tell mother this: 
I died for love of Right and Truth. 
God bless her and my little Ruth! 
Dear Jack, give mother my last kiss. 
Good-by. Our boys will come at last! 


All’s over with that faint ‘*Good-by :” 
Oh, brothers, comrades, is that all ? 
His mute lips still ery out of wrong— 
The martyr’s wail, ‘‘ How long, how long ?” 
And thrill us with the trumpet-call, 
“‘Help, help! before the thousands die!” 


THE SHADOW. 


I was traveling toward evening on one of those 
great moors, covered with low gorse and scattered 
stones of granite common enough in Cornwall. The 
gorse was covered with snow, and the huge granite 
rocks that rose here and there, pushing their way 
out of the earth from the stratum below, looked 
dazzling in their white covering. I was on foot. 
I had come a long way, and was weary. It was, 
then, a matter of great anxiety to me when, after 
an hour's walking, I discovered I had lost the track. 
It had never been more than a bridle-road, and it 
was quite choked up now with snow: it was easy to 
lose it. The inclement weather, so rare in Corn- 
wall, had evidently deterred any traveler from 
choosing this shorter route, and the great bleak 
ridge lay now before my eyes in unbroken white- 
ness, unmarked by step of man of beast. 

In vain I turned to the right and left, seeking to 
recover the lost path, or at least to find some blessed 
fogtprint that should speak to me in accents clear as 
human voice of help and shelter. 
my view. 


None such met 
If any wayfarér had lately passed that 
solitary waste, the fast-falling*snow had effaced his 
steps with the white covering that hid my own 
track almost as quickly as my weary feet marked 
their way. ; 


I stood still in despair and gazed around. As 


far as I could see stretched one wide waste of snow, 
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INTERIOR OF FORT SUMTER AFTER BOMBARDMENT FROM MORRIS ISLAND 


SkeTcnED By AN Enouisu Artist.—[{See Pace 17.] 
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BURSTING OF A SHELL IN THE STREETS OF CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA. 


SKETCHED BY AN ENGLISH Artist.—[(Szx Pace 17.] 
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